THE    GREAT   TTJDORS
Adventurers. Frobisher got round them at his first attempt;
Gilbert, a member from his youth up, never did. At
Flushing he quarrelled with the Dutch commander, and
he quarrelled with his own second-in-command. He
quarrelled with Knollys, he quarrelled with Meadley. He
made no hit in Parliament. All through his life we have
the feeling that Humphrey Gilbert was, in some way that
will never be defined, a mauvais sujet.
It is wrong to remember him as a Glorious Failure; he
failed all his life, but he only failed once gloriously. A surer
tact, a happier manner towards his fellow-men might have
secured him more and better chances to do or die; for by
contemporary standards his eggs in moonshine were far
from being unmarketable. But Humphrey Gilbert was no
salesman. That, I think, was his tragedy.